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MY RIVER,

Did yeh ever own o river?
Yeh kin bet yer life 1 did!
One that snuck f'm undes klver
Of the cresses, an' ‘ot slid
Bassy Hke an’ with o giggle
Out ter where the sunshilne fell
'Cuionst a rock, then give o wriggle
An' a gurgly sort o' yeoll
An' went down the rapids, tumhblin'l
An' a-th'owin' back cach glenm!
Jest like solld sunshine crumblin®
On the surface of a dream!?
Then it Jald in quiet puddies
Where the cattle stood dan' drank,
Then, the where the alders huddles,
It jest snuggled to the bank,
In & pool plum deep an' darkin'
Inter littlo glenms begat
By the sun a-leakin' sparklin’
Thoo where maple leaves was atl

An' wherever It was goln'
It went plungin' right along,
Mever stoppin’ but just th'owin’
Backward In a =ort o' song
All the story of its hopln®,
All of what its creek-bood knew,
Wide green medders gently slopin’,
Dalsled banks all wet with diew!
An' high banks all fringed with clover
An' low banks where willows swish,
AN’ where sycamores jeans over
There's a dandy place Lo fish!
An' It glidders Inter hollows
An' In raplds wet with spray,
An' In wide nn' quiet shallows
Where the cows wade out an’ layl
Do yeh wonder I git dreamin'
Of the boyhood b have known,
An' a-longin® for the gleamin'
Of that river all my own?
=J. M. Lowls, In Houston Post,
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MM_.‘F} TALLENT turned his head
painfully snd looked through the
one small window, He had been most
unkindly placed, so (hat the effort to
do this made his bonds cut into the
flesh; but when your mortal foe has
bound you hand and foot and left you
In a blockaded still, while he goes down
to “the settlement” to ghow himself,
S0 that when he Inter murders you,
with all soris of recondite tortures,
there may be an allbi ready prepared;
when all this {8 the case, the difficulty
you may have In looking throngh a
two-by-three-foot window, and even
the galling of bonds which threaten to
break through the skin, are more de-
tadls In your menn of sulfering,

It was intolerably hot in the littie
shaok, even up there among the bal-
aams, in the deep glen which held the
Hete still, for before IMain Busharves
left he had fastenod the window down
tight., Maece thought of Hester Bush-
ares, Foin's sister, whom he had ox-
pected to marry this month, The cabin
wad done, the preacher begpolke, and
they were to have wed, as the moun-
taln phrase goes, at the next quarterly,
now pear at hand, He belleved In his
goul that thls was the cause of Ifaln's
rancor agninst him. The reason glven
by lils tormentor when he made those
bonds secure was that he, Mace, was
a epy and informer, planning to lead
Lhe revenuers (o Sulton's still, in which
e now lay bound, awalting his death,
He had been brought to the place by
o message  purporting to come from
Hester—suddenly he wondered if Hes-
ter was M the plot, He had thonght
he heard her volee as he neared the
shack thay morning—or had she per-
haps been decoyed ihere in the same
manner by o fulse messpge from him-
self?  (They olten et In this way,
elnee the Bushares wee opposed to the
mariage).

Faln had sald witen he told Maoe
whiet fate awalted him that he would
have Heater thero to see her sweet-
heart killed—he had munde no state-
ment as to whether or no she would
come willingly (o the spectacle,

Mace fmagined that he could hear
in the solemn sllence the nolsa of the
erowd far Dbelow him at the settle-
ment, where a celebration was going
on, All at once he became aware that
what he had taken for this sound was
a swooping, seraping noise on the roof
of the shack; and as he painfully
strained his gaze toward the window
a'man's head appearbd there, an arm
reached down from above, and some-
body called cheerfully, “Hullo! Ajr
ve all dead in there?"

Mage smiled grimly to think how
near this was the truth. Fain had not
thought worth while té gag him, sinee,
in that lonely place, he might have
velled himself hosrse and nong been
the wiser, "Naw,” he called, “not ad-
zaclly dead—just snoozin',  Come in,
stranger—how'd ye get on the rool 7

The new-comer finally made entrance
through the window by prying it open
with his clasp knife and dropping In
from the eaves. He was a lean, dap-
per fellow, with a shrewd, kindly face,
He looked Maea over curlously.
“Usunlly sleep that way?” he queried
finally.

“Not gin'rally,”" Mace answered him,
“hit'’s & now plan I ben tryin' lately—
and 1 don't lilke it. Ease me up a
leetle, will ye, and we'll talle It over.”
e wag still associating this man with
I'nin Bushares, still full of suspicion
that this was a trick of Faln's to pro-
long his torture,

The new-comer skillfully unraveled
the kuots at Mace's wristy and Mace,
sitting up, had leisure to observe how
strangely his visitor was dressed. His
bhair was of a smooth drab, plastered
down In a scallop upon his forehead
ike that of the typical country beau;
its sleek olliness had In & measure re-
sisted even the disurranging effect of
his hanging head downward and
gerambling through the window. His
collar, high, smooth and very white,
guggested & strip of cellulold (probably
it was of that vavlety); his tie was
flamboyant; his black coat, somawhat
worn and frayed, was a Prince Albert,
and he wore It with a buff Marseliles
vest, The seamHness of Lhis attire ter-
minated abruptly in what Mace at firet
took to be a pair of long, slim, bare
legs, and what he now saw to e some-
what solled fleshingy,

The (wo men stared at each other;

this apparition. “Wall, I'll be jle-
gered!™ he ejaculated finally, “Is that
ithe way you usually dress for com-
pany?”

The roaking, swooping sonnd now
once more attacked the roof. “My
name's Hubbard," the wisitor replied
rather at random. “That's the Bird o'
Paradise you hear on the roof. Got a
good, sharp ax handy? I want to
straighten out her riggin’.”

Maee gaped upon him with fallen
jaw. A man who wore stockings as
long ns that, and had tled a bird of
paradise to the roof, was so crazy a
happening that Tallent begen to be-
lieve his wits were going, and that he
had invented the whole matter,

Suddenly the window darkened, and
a hig, ereamy curtain seemed to de-
scend outside of it. “Lord a mighty!
I8 the skies g-fallin'?" Mace roared,

Then, upon their ears burst most
unmelodions howls, coming apparently
from the roof above,

“Ez that your bird—a—your bird o'
paradise?” Mace inquired.

Hubbard arose with great alacrity.
“it's the preacher I brought with me,
I forgot him, He's hitehed in the
ropes, and when the balloon careens
it's llkely to rake him over the shingles
some. Get me that hatcliet, will you?
And woull you please come and help
me get him lopze?" It was plain that
whatever the oddity of Mace's predica-
ment, it could extort but wavering at-
tention from one whose own affairs
were In sucli pressing disorder, A bal-
loon, The matier began to unravel it-
sell before Mace. To this mountain
man there was nothing strange in hav-
ing a prospective brother-in-law sud-
denly turn assassin; but the manner
of this which began to present itself
ns deliverance, was indeed wildly ab-
aurd.

“Name's Huobbard, as [ told you.
Was making an ascent down there at
Garyville, Balloon got away with me
befora 1 was reandy—me and the
preacher. We was to have bronght up
a couple with us and married 'em
‘one thousand feet in alr'" He jerked
out the sentenceg as the two men
climbed to the roof.

The predcher, who was of the moun-
taln varlety, was not resigning himself
to death withont effort. He had his
pocket knife out and was hacking val-
iantly at the ropes, whenever he could
‘each one.  Hubbdrd sprang vpon him
nlmost savagely. “Hold on there, my
denr si! e remonstrated, 11 sut
the right onea.”

"Any rope thal's holdin’ me Is the
right one to cut,” the Reverond Zeb
Pusey asserted with emphasis.

"Do you know Faln Bushares?” Mace
inquired, sbroptly, as the two men
worked at the ropes.

“Haven't the pleasure of the getitle-
man'e  acqualntance—ubut  sghonld he
glad of the opportiniiy, i he's o friend
o' yourn,” returned the aeronaut,
blandly, as he strugzled with the big,
bulging captive and Its netting of
roLes.
"Say, ook here, is this thing n-goin’
to rlee up when we gl her cut
a-loose " Muoce inguired.

"Why, T think It will—I hope 1t will.
My notlon is to make the ascension
from lere, if (he genr can be digen-
tangled, and dreop down in or near
Garyville. That will satisfy the crowd,
[ hope, even If we Haven't a cople to
marryl"

A cotple to marey!  1deas ware com-
Ing fast to Mace; a plan so brilliant
that it seemed too good to be lrae was
Instantly born In his hrain,

“They's n conple here in this here
ahanty,” he suggested, “that's mighty
wishinl to be wed, and likewise mighty
wishfitl o' gertin® ont o' thege digein's,
Fain Bushares, the gent vou sald von
hadn't. met, is alter the man, with a
oun—the gal's Fain's sister. Fain, he's
down to Goaryville now. Ef so be you
can take me and my zol down tlere—
an' Keep oub o rifle range—we'd he
mighty prond to go"

Four people and the balluen some-
what danmoeged, Hubbard Iooked doubi-
ful,

“If T eould get gome smoke—or hot
alr—say, 15 minutes filling up wonld
malke her sall like o bivd.”

"What's the matter with this?" Mace
inquired, pointing to the great chimney
of the still. 1 can make you a fire o'
balsam chips in that there furnace
downstairs  that'll send out all the
smoke you'll want."

The Reverend Zeb was on his feel
now. "I don't go up in no mora bal-
loons fo-day,” he remarked, as he slid
over the roof's edge. But his assertion
proved to be an error. e was in a
minoprlty., Mace desired to be mar-
ried; Hubbard was determined to give
the erowd below at the settlement the
spectnele for which their money had
been pald; and he wad outvoted, out-
faced, over-persuaded—italrly hustled
Into more adventure,

After Hester Bushares had been
found, fastened in a lower room of the
gtillhouse, the Bird of Paradise fed full
of balsnn smoke, the gear and rigging
righted, four people settler themselves
in the car and the great, egg-shaped,
vellow monster, tree to the bidding of
her strangely . attired masler, rose
majestically from the mountain lop.

There was n lght westerly lireeze,
Garyville nesties just to the cast of Big
Turkey Track mountain., Tis  tiny
houses, ke toy boxes: 18 race conrse,
ke a lamp mat, became visible almost
Immediately, There were moments of
intenge anxiety, when it geemen im-
posgible  that they should go near
enmigh to be more than seen.

“Lord a' mighty!" groaned Mace in
an agony of impatience, “Looks like
this 1s the biggest fool contraption ever
made by man, Ef a feller had a bit in
Its mouth, or a paddle to steer with,
even—but to set up here an' let the
wind blow ye—"

"Easy, my frlend,” counseled Hub-
bard., “Spealk well o the bridge that
carrica you safe over. The Bird o
Parndise, she's a-goin' like o dove to
the ark., [ believe you'd ruthér Lo liere
than back i your récent quarters?

Mace Ipoked in Hester's eyes and
agreed that he was an ungrateful dog.

Hubhard Tald aglde coat, vest, tle and
whnt proved to be a false shirt front,
commonly called & dickey, snd ap-
peared glorious in tarnished spangles
about neck and breast.

Hester gazed upon‘ him with wide,
awo-filled eves. It wns the experlence
of & Iifetlme, sometling to tell to her
children and grandehildren, to be so

the perd of Tallenvs gosition well nigh
faded frowm hia mind e e Wonder of

near & “showman,”  And the presence
of Mace robbed it of all impropriety—

that ever present bugbear of rustie
femininity.

Mace had o bappy inspiration. *“Say,
look hyer, let Mr. Pusey marry us right
now—we hain't goin' to git o Garg-
ville in this thing," he pleaded.

“Yes, we are,” Hubbard returned,
staring intently down, his hand on the
vilve rope. “By George! 1 wouldn't
have belleved it! We've struck a ear-
reat that's golng to carry us right
smack over the fair grounds.”

It was true; the race track, crowd,
booths and stalls, were almost directiy
below themn, and lay In their line of
advance. Hublard began (o descend.

The shouting of the erowd conld now
be heard, the crowd ltself was visille,
and disentangled itsell into individy-
als, like ants running about an ant
heap.

Hester clung in silence Lo her lover's
arm. She was dressed in all the finery
a mountain belle could command, for
ghe had expected to go to the celebra-
tion at Garyville—indeed, she was go-
ing to it now, and to her own wedding
as well. “You rechion Fain’s down
there?” she inquired finally, looking at
the ant hill and the anis. It was very
difficult to be afrald of & brother at
such long range, and when your unin-
ferrupted view was permitted to re-
duece him to such contemptible dimen-
sions,

The balloon, however, was now 8o
much lower that people began to look
like people, though strangely fore-
shoriened and distorted. Hester, Mace
and DBrother Pusey gazed fascinated,
and no wonder; for, from this helght,
i man directly below presented hilm-
gelf a8 a hat moving along upon the
ground, from which were thrust a pair
of feet, nnd beslde which two short
arms waggled,

Hubbard undid a package of hand
bills, and all four jolned in throwing
them out. The aeronaut, knowing
nothing of mountain people and moun-
taln ways, failed to appreciate the dan-

but his beloved balloon might be from
Bushares’ rifle. The Reverend Zoeb,
however, touched hig sleave, cautlon-
Ing, "Betler not glt down too close,
Fain Bushares Is a good shot; but the
way this lhere thing wobbles, he's
mighty apt to miss Maee an' hit yon
or me."

“How far will a ritfle ball carry?"
Hubbard Inguired in some alarm.

“T sh'd think he mought kit a man
at 600 or s00 yards: but this old bal-

loon is n fa'r murk—looks like he
mought hit it'8 far's e’'d zee |1, That
ol' Winchester o' his'n 'l kerry a

plump mile"”

"I don't want the Mird o' Paradisa
ghot Into, of eourse,” Hubbord sald
“but a rifle ball wouldn't make hole
enaugh to do us mwateh damage, 1'1

keen S ar 400 feat abovi the crowd;
but 1 ort ta gel where | can holier ta
‘o, and well ‘emy that the mar
coin” on. Ul go down cloge [
won't do any harm till the man recog-
nizes you folks—maybe he ain't there
anyhow.,"

They dould hear the popping of fre.
erackers now, the band playitg nway
for dear Ule, and the honree, delighted
shouts of the people below them, As
the last handbill went over the sdge o
the enr Hubbard took out the big tin
hotn of the spieley,

“Phe wedilng 18 now taking place,
he rogred, 1,000 oot in g-a-air!” This
latter wns slmply a rhetorical flour
ish, but it pleased the crowd, whicl
roared again,

“Joln your rvlght hands,” Hubbor
prompted dreitably, turning from hit
horn,  “Bland up before the preactier
and join your right hands,”

Nothing loath, the young people (i
80. Durlng the arrangement of the
weidding scene the  balloon hid de
seended pertlously rclose to the settle
ment.  Suddenly (he bride—it Is al
ways the woman who has her wits
about her at guch times—saw o oman
run a litle away from those abont
Iim, plek vp o rite and bring it 1o his
shoulder. “Ti's Fain,'" she erlod, “Hoe's
saw u§ arnd knows us.  Oh, plepse
Mr, Ballooa man, make It go up quick,”

The fIrightened Hubbard heaved
overboard most of lis sand; and sg
close was he nbove the heads of the
gaping crowd that the sand deseonded
upon them in a clouwd. The balloon
shot upward, leaving o choking, sput-
tering group below—and it was nearly
‘a thousand feet in air’ thet Mace Tal-
lent and Hester Bushares were mar-
ried,

They-could see other atomies run te
Fain and disarm him; before they got
too far away they could even hear the
laughter with whici® this unexpected
turn was recelved,

Hubbard radlated eatlsfaction, “1'l
bet that's the most sneceessful ascent 1
ever made,” he remarked, I never
seen o crowd g0 tickled.”

“You could drap us wherevar you
choose now,"” the happy bridegroom
puggested.  “The boys has got a-hold
of Fain, an' we're all right,”

"I reckon,” mused the Reverend
Pusey, whose good humor was qulte
restored, that these young friends o
yourn will be wantin® you (o change
the nante o' your bhalloon from the Bird
o' Paradise to the OGyardeen Angel.”

And four people, ‘one thousand leet
in ale,' lnughed together as they set-
tled gracefully toward Polli's Station
aml the rallway which was to carry
Mace and Hester Tallent Lo safety, and
indirectly to the little walting cabin
on the mountein slde.
 “Honey," whispered Mace, as he sur-
reptitiously possessed himeell of Hes-
ter's hand, "we had the biggest crowd
to our weddin® ever saw at ary weddin'
In all the Little Turkey Track neigh-
borhood, " J

Hester smiled, and seeing preacher
and geronant absorbed In gome malter
they were digcusaing, shyly nestled her
cheelk against her husband's arm. The
contragt hetween the siate of things
at this moment and that prevailing at
ton o'clock that morning was & pleas-
ing one, /

“And when chariots descend odut
o' Heaven—bringin' preacher and all—
1o tote us up to be wed in the middte
o' the sky," concluded Mace, “looks
Hke we iust be purly consid'able
somepin o' folks."—National Magnziue

Promising the Twmpossilile,

Miss Bomewhat—Thal forlune {ellm
gald he conld glve me the power to
make alx moen {all in love with ma the
moment they sse me. What do you
think of that?

Miez Otter—Well, 11 he sald thatl 1
think he's a bly fake~BalUmors

Amerlcan.

ger In which not only his passengers,

Where Many Great .. arshipsaed Niss pogepdant in Morder Cane Freed b

flnve Heen Duilt
Lanached.

torie Cenfy
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It waa =t the New York navy yara
that the firgt steam warship ever con-
structed by any nation was built and
launched. She was the ald frigate Ful-
ton, a J0-gun ves=el ol gbout L,000 tons,
built in 18156 atter plans drawn by Rob-
ert Fulton.
limited to guns, for she was fitted W
tnrow hot water as well as hot shot upon
her enemy. She made her trisl trip un-
der Capt. David Porter, futher of the
Inte Admiral David D). Porter, and ghe
was destroyed by the explogion of her
magazines nt the navy yard in 1828, In
addition to the destruction of the ship
one officer and 47 of her crew were killed.
The next vesssl constructed there wos
the 74 gun (rigate Ohio, modeled by
Henry Eckford, a prominent naval ar-
chitect and shipbullder in his day, She
was launched in 1820 and after a long
period of active service she became the
receiving ship at the Boston navy yard
where she remained until a few years
ago, and wus succeeded by the Wabash.
The Bavannah was the next vessel
congtructed at the New York vard smd
ghe was followed by the brig Bomers,
which became notorloug on account of
the hanging from her yardarm of Mid-
sfpman Spencer and two of her crew
for mutiny. Other vessels were built
there during the civil war, some being

| bors in cold blood. Not a lawyer in the

laid down but not finished before the |

war was closed, one of them being the
New York, which was afterwarid hroken
up and thrown on the scrap heap. Then
came the battleship Maine, which ves-
sel was sunk by a mine exploglon in the
harbor of Flavana on February 15, 1808,
which resulted in the war with Spain.
Another vessel built liere was the gun-
boat Cincinnati, which has received new
machinery and boilers and had much
other work done, thus practieally mak-
ing her a new ghip. She was recently
ordered (o the European squadron,

Muech historle interest is atlached to
the old gate at York street, which was
uged as the entrance to the navy vard
unti] the Sands street gate was finlshed
n few yeara ago, The timbers with
which the York strect gate was ocon-
structed were at first used in bullding
the manslon which stands on the sle-
vation at the west side of the navy yard
and which has been the home of every
conmmandant ginee the thme of Capt.
Isaae Chauncey, In 1800, At the time
of the partinl destruction of this hnild-
Ing In 1811 some of the seorched live
onl timborg wore removed and, aller
Iying around the yard for a dozen years,
were uiilized for bullding the bilg fence
which van round the government prop-
erty noar the foot of Sands streot,. When
1he fenee w removal] many of the old
timthers wers wsed In the construetion
if the gale at York stront,

SALT FROM ENGLAND.

It In Shipped Over Mere in Dags ana
Goexs Hnek o Packedd
Ment,

One thousand sacls of Epglish saly
nagged through the custom  office  in
Kangas Clty one day ately, of a fine
auality veed in packing meat$ for ex-
port, and cames from Liverpool,

A peenllur thing about thls same
galt Is that I must  travel back to
Liverpool agnin, though in a different
form, reports the Star, of that elty.
Here it I8 used in paoking meat whioh

will  ultlmately  find I8 way to
Johm  Bull's  brenkfast  table.  John
Bl belleves in peciproeity, as provesd
by the salt reccived tosday. e uses
our meat only oun condition that we
nge hix salt In peeking i, This ar-
rongemént sults Kansas Clly pack-

ers, and causes them lttle ingonvent-
Coee,
When the sall (8 recclved they pag

a duty of 12 conts per hundred poinils,

When It g returned with beel and
pork an export duty  of  the same
amount is charged. Uncle Bam  col-

lects one per cent, for handling thegp
products through the chsioms offfee,
The exporter and conslgnee get to-
gether and are not, in the end, oul very
muah:

Tons of &alt rocelved In
gas Clty for In Lhe packing
houges In the wesl bottoms, It comes
in sacls welghing about 225 pounds
epch. It I8 mined in the sonth of
IIngland, and It is a much fAner
quallty, say the packers, than they
could pogsibly secure In this country,
So the prrangement  spits both  par-
ties to the contract and salt comes
aver In sacks and relurns in paeked
neaLs,

Kan-

nre

s

Negro Harber's Good Word,

A good story 18 told of an old negro
barber In a North Carolina town who
was given to saying pleasant things.
Whenever a ciustomer came in he [n-
variably had some Nottering remark to
make about hls general appearance, but
finally he had a eall from & notoriously
ugly man about whom even this old fat-
terer conld say nothing good. But the
customer came regularly to the shop, the
old negro learned (o ke him, and finally
he determined to mnke a pleasant re-
mark, whether or not, and this is the
way he put It. Said he: *“Boss, when
vou fugt come Into dis shop I thonght
you was one o the homellest gentmen
I ever seed. But sense | has been shav-
in' you [ must you you holds your own
powful well."—Richmond (Va.) Times-
Dispateh,

Water Reguirements of Anlmals,

Investigulions made at the zoologleal
gardens in Berlin glve an interesting idea
of the comparative water requirements
of anlmals, The rfecord showed that the
giraffe, whom nature has equipped to
enjoy a drink, is lees of a drinker than
the donkey. The dally summary puts
the elephant at the head of the ligt, as
was to be expected, with the rhinoceros
s an unhandsome hut earnest second.—
Youth's Companion.

Mprrying for Money,

“I married for b de fust (me," sald’

Ebenezer Snow, “hut dis tlme I marries
for money, an’ don’t you forget 1.

“Your bride-elect has cash, has she?”

“Yes, suh.  Dat girl has no legs dan
$34.78 In de muvin's badk, for sheshowed
me de bool."—Detrolt Free Progs.

Lavender for Boat 'f'vips,

A “mall bottle of oll of lavendor 15 as
gratoful to the stateroom “shit-in" asto
the home invalid, It'sstlll more so when
one lina n gearich roommate, A fow
drops lu & lttle hot water freshens the
atmogphere dellclously,

NEW YORK NAVY YARD. | WouN BY A BLACK LOOK.

lawyer of great adrojtness in his eariler
| days and conducted many
cnses, both civil and eriminal, during his
\ carger at the bar, says a southern
. change.
Bot her arpament was not |
der and his cuse looked hapeless, ip-
| deed.
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the Ingennity of the Late |
Canssiuns M, Clny. I
|

The late Gen, Cassius M. Clay wos & |
impurtant
[58

A man was once being tried for mur-

He hnd, without any deeming
provocation, murdered ore of his neigh-

It looked

county would touch the o
bad enough to ruin the reputation ol
any barrister.

The man, a8 a last extremity, appealed
to Mr, Clay to take the case for him
Everyone thought that Clay would cer-
tainly refuse, But when the celebrated
lawyer looked Into the matter his fight-

ing blond was aroused and, to the great |

surprise of all, he accepted,

Then came a trial the llke of whieh
has seldom been seen. Clay siowly car-
ried on the case, and it looked more and
more hopeless, The only ground of
defense the prisoner had was that the
murdered man had looked at him with
guch & fierce, murderous look that out
of self-defense he hnd struck first. A
rippte passed throuch the jury at this
evidence,

The time came for Clay to mole his
defense, It was settled in the minds of
the gpectators that the man was milty
of murder in the first degree. Clay ealm-
1y proceeded and laid all the proof he-
fore them In a masterly way. Then, just
a4 he was about to éonclude, he played
his last and master card,

“Gentlemen of the jury,"” he sald, as
suming the flercest, blackest look and
carrying the most, undying hatred fn ft
ever seen—""gentlemen, if a man should
look at you llke this, what would you
do?"

That was all he eald, but that was
enough. The jury was startled and some
even quailed in their seats. The judie
moved uneaslly in his bench. After
aliont 15 minutes the jury filed slowly
ek with a “Not guilty, your honor”
The vietory was complete,

When Clay was congratulated on hi

AND THE ANT |

THE DOVE AND THE ANT.

Flad the Archer's Companion.

An Ant, going to a river to drink, 1ell in, and was carried along

-]

m the stream.

A Doves observing the accident, and pitying her condition, threw

mto the river a small bough, which she hastily plucke

from a irendly

tree growing by the brink of the stream. and by means of which the

Ant gamned the shore,

The Ant, upon another oceasion, secing a hunter with his fowling
piece aiming, at the Dove, who had rendered her such timely serviee,
stung the man in the foot sharply, and made Tum miss his aim, and so

saved the Dove's life,
MORAI—~ie good

mnd notural o =pirit,

has no sunee of'It,

turn. des
that by

ryes

ought o he
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ther, nmd gratiiude b5 excited by

upon ae the vilest of crentutes, who

COLLEGE BOY HARVESTER.

Blisters Mlis 'nwa naild Hecelves a
Bif feom Big-Handed
Milkmpid,

easy victory hesald: It was not so eagy
ae vou think. T spent daysand daya in
my reom before the mirror practicing
that look."

DIGESTION OF THE

CAT.

From It May Be Drawn Some Valne
nhle Saggestions for the
Humnn Race,

Tor some time past a professor In
farvard university has heen gtudying
the process of ( tion as revealed by

the Roentgen ray sedt through  th
gtomach of diverd and sundry opts,
The results are letructive, remarks

the Chicagzo Chroniele.
There are sovernl cats employed i
the experiments, but only one gt a tlme

il mostly of the gentler sex, a8 the
Phomases were obstinple patients with
freerulae digestive processes,  The subes

ject was kepl hungry for ten hours and

fnary tollet It streteled out comforta-
bly to sleep, In that posltion 1t wag
gtrapped between the lens and  the
sereen of the apparatug, so that the
S-ray theew the ghadow of ite stomach
pn the luminous sereen. A little Dbis-
muth was mixéd with the bread aml
milk of the cat's food to darken the
ghadow.

The food lay at firstin the upper and
latger part of the pear-shapad stomarch,
Then n serles of wavellke motions be-
gan from the center of the stomach aml
was continued with elockiilie regul
ity, tho ehadows of the food poss
Ing from the reservoir at the lop to
the pnssage Into the Intestines at the
baottom, at ten second intery:

Two important facts were observed
and 1o these attention o particuintly
called, TFor regularily of the diges-

tent was necessary,  The moment pus-
gy Dbecame provolked at anyililng the
wavelike motions coased and wete only
resumed
of teinper,

That 15 why Thomas caia
proved unsatizlactory snbjects. They
tast thelr temper too often and  the
ehurn In the lower hall of the stomac)
guit work. [t was also found (!
when a hard pellet had been waved or
to the outlet of the stomach 1t wasg re.
turned to be worked over again, this
process continuing until it had been go
diszolved by the gastrie julee that it
searesly cast a shadow.

These, therefore, are the two lessons
of the cat's stomach to man at talle
and after, Thoroughly masticate your
food that the churning process may
not be prolonged beyond the proper
tlme, Refrain f{rom anger aor worry
afler meals untll the food Is completely
digested,

New York Asleepn.

New York is never entirely asleep, by
possibly 2000000 of her Inhabltants
doze part of the night. We roar our-
gelves to slesp. The process s very
gradual. Eoarly infancy and senile old
age rellre with the chickens, The guy
throng of youth and middle age maked
a Lot pace till miduight, then slowly
the pulse beging to grow feeble, By
one nearly all honest folk are in bed,
leaving the ¢y (o rounders. Carsrun
at long intervale. Now and then a car

rlage glves a flutter. Imagine 3,000,00(
persons lying on the “dend level” for
gix or seven hours, some on pillows ol
down, some on curbstones, some be
nepth the star-gpangled blue quilt of
heaven. Queer figures they make, to te
sure.—N. Y. Press,

He Got I,

The Bachelor—I1 hear yon were mer
ried last week?

The Bepediet—Yes, Talmply got tired
of living alope and marrled for sym-
pathy.

“Well, yon certainly have
Cinelnnati Enqguirer.

mine.'"—

. Note This,

James Broowme, of Toronto, wha ealls
himself a philogopher, has been lee-
tuving in Boston, and decloren that the
earth is flat. He prodicts thpt evd lozng
the eity of Bosten will be ‘completely
destrcyed by fire beepuse of it refu.
sul to secept his philosophy.

Wonld Need n Nurso,
'l ask your father for your hand
to-mirrow night.”

“Oh, won't that ba lowaly! Then )
can be your nurse and we will get man
ried, ke they alwaya do in th
wou sl es! =lndinninoelis Bor

Qne of the Coll hove who went to

the western Kanss

est fields write

Loa friend an acecnnt of hisexpericnees,
gays the Ko : Clty Journal,
“Waell, it lsn't what Il T

o be, and H 1 would )

then =0 well fed that after a prelim- |

| tiye procegs a condlilon of ecalm con- |

when she regained placidity |

himsell all in I pome he o -
ma Inslde of two dnys after gtarting il
he Hpdn't been worse gfrald of the jo
ing al you fellows than of 1l bl i
mwa. Speaking of blistered pawe, 1L
no joki Betors night the first day 1
hed puffs all over my hands, and that |
nlght the Lt o 0 lyomase e
tuel ‘geedles f1 ! i tapped
tntll 1T ran wa Hie vieant, i
the old hoy was good to me, and for
| two days he kept mo el Tt
| hauling water, helping fav  dan
took and playing the baby genceally
Then 1 tacked the header hoxes apoh
| for ten days siraieht and 1 really got (o
[liklng it But say, Willle, dun't you by
llove that story abont ashortpge in the |
worlil's Liead erop. 1 know Delter,
for 1 pitehed enongh of the blamed stulf
o make two erops of world's  bread
stufl.
vAnd, Willle, there's another thing
vou can disabuse your festering intol
| leet ol You can't spoon with  thess
ountry givls with the Joyous frecdon

that you remd abont., We have a roly
poly girl here who doesn't w R

aid who don't epre hiow n el 51
displays when she Wicks ut the eal, |
lisged her the ather night, | won’, do
tany mores 111 want exciolse of a rap-
{1 kind 1 will go oul pnd ground nn
| eloctrle Haht wire through my Nand=ome
petson. She whacked me un the sl
| of the head with a fist ke a bham, and
| ton't you doubt it, Wiliie, she myant

very worl of It.

T oget 82 a4 day and Wound  Found

means that the old man comes (o you
| downy coteli ar three ovloek in the
morning and, inding younsleep, whoops
v ot to feed the horses. By the ting
the horees dre fed we are called Lo
breakfnst, Didyou ever ept ple af break-
fast?  Well, we have plie for hrealfast

every ather morninfg, It sems to he the
Idea out here if you hnve pie yvou ean’
compilaln ot any other indignity.  And
every ple we have had so [ar 18 made
ntt of talsing. Now get It into
your hend that raisins won't male gooml
ple. They do

“After brealfast we hie ue away to
the fleld and eut wheat wnthl the ot
dame waves s tabilecloth out of the win-
dow to tell nus that dinner is ready
Then we eat and goout and cut mors
wheat, and the old boy Keeps us af it
untll it gets too dark to see. But, Wil-
lie, the way you ean glgep after yon
have had a day Hie that! You ean go
lead—that's nll abeont it

“T figure that 1T, will get home with
ahont §loto the elbar. Theald hoy says
that he will give me $25 8 month to stay
and plow, anid a thrasher man  offors
1,50 o dny and ‘found' If T will work
for him. But $30 s capital ¢nough for
Harold, 1 am nol grasping or sordld.

“(P. 5.—I hnd a heart-to-heart tall
with the raly girl last evening.
She sald 1 ought 1o be aslMmed of my-
self Tor kigsing her In the house whors
the fat dame might gee. 11 it wasn't for
gchoo! taking up | belleve Ud tacklie that
job of plowing.)"

dop't

Single Eyeglansnes Hurtlal,

The eingle cyeglass s injurlous, 11
throws all the work on one eve, It de-
stroye the Darmouy of the optic muacles
and nurves, 1in Englishiman has
worn, for & myople affection, o monoele
in his left eyve for 12 yvears, "The left ey
is all right, but with the other the man
| can  seo practieally nothing, Joseph
Chamberlaln weerrs his monoele in elthor
eye, alternntely, and his son does the
same thing, The habit of the monoele
cantinies to Hve among the English
ewells —Phllndelphin Record.

A

Smnall Recolpis,

There are custom lLouses whose re-
seipls do not pay for thelr molnlenanees
and there are foreign colngnlntes which
don’t pay either, The townof Monrovia
in Liberla ylelded UncleSam In fees [nat
yoar $10. There was 15 [rom Tamatave
i Madagosenr and feom Ppetorla one
tollar collect. Wrom he Iujand of Jer-
soy $10 was recelved; from Tehoran,
Pergin, §10; from Qayenne, §46, and
fromm Baostin, In Corslea; $12.

Welght of Clgnrs,
The vlzury smoled In England weigh

i oan dverige 17 2-10 pound per 1.000,

BASEBALL FOR CONVICTS.

The Game Ip Found to luprove the

uet of Prisoners in
Mnssnebusetis,
In the Massachusetts stale i At
| Charleston Warden Bri hne jntro.
llill-'l'll ball playing as
¢ipline among the ¢

L Witdy the res

only has the

|'atll
',.l!!"
pate la
(i
(WA 1
rl
sEIAELET, PeErniission 1«
a0 ball gnme 158 the gre
|ean e conforred (LI TR
I'a holy of thep
ke RIOY 15 e Ereaiest pats
| Lnrlsunee can vYoceive.  Be had
T ther go into “salitary’ than
([¥] { arae of bpll,
The Iumated have two nines, culled
Resalutes gud the Hust-

LIS year the

F they play every fair weather
y from May 1o Ouvtober. Every
S0 prisoger, and the umplres are
I Thie ritles ani
and the omplre s
» phsenee of “Rink-

Charlesion  prigsonsrs
i envinbie [lght in com-
some of Yers
Erounus & LW

honors,

imates, ieaEue

seen

dins
ania

chimplotship
¥ Eame is "written up” for
1 paper, the Mentor
Ground riles naturally prey
Ley 1he

owing
vard, it
[or 200 spectalons,

and

aminlineay {4 T
=mall af the prise

Lhert
all prisor
olhers who

hnve e
gL are
The gi

el

blvachers

just o

Hit are 1
senl,  ecatnestt
thusinsm and cheers as any pro
il game, gome of the plagping e
raglly professional In its quality. In
fact, one of the leading pitchers s an
Boston league pltcher,

The expériment has proved 2o sue-
cessful that Gen. Bridges will malntain
It. Whis Is oneof the many sensible
things that he has introduesd into pris-
on e, and he deserves oredit  for it
Gen. Bridges” work nt Charlestown
pttracting attention beyond this state,
ard It Is practical, sensibile lnovations
such as this which make him an Ideal
man for guch a place.
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Fathiel More Husbuand,

In a village on the Island of Siminol,
Just south of Bongoa, lives an old Murg
who 8o loved hls wife, mnd, strange w
gay, in this pelygamons community, hig
only wife, that, when she died, he
walched her grave long beyond the ap-
painted tme, aflter which he bad his
houge bullt over her burinl place, and
there lives to this day, still faithtul o
the moldering bones beneath him. Sure-
Iy n proof that gotctimes
stirs eyen savage breasts, happoning in
oocountry where polygamy ls not only
recognized, but encouraged, and where
women are bought amd sold by the
ponnd,  Consldering the environment,
#ich love Is on a par with the idyllic ats
tachments of history and fiction.—From
Iales of Tawi Tawl, in Evayybody's
Mogazine

grenl jove

The Discournger.
Jack—1 wonder what there is about
| this time of yenr to always make n

fellow  [eel as though he wanted to
ol married.
Jim—I don't know. But I've a sure

cure for that matrimonial feeling
"Tell it to me, if you wanl to save
a fellow morial.”
“Cio out and watch o man pushing a
baby carriage."—N. Y. Times.

Why He Quit,

Hal-—What, you've gtopped calling on
Che glrl with (e plald waist?

Tom—Yex, it's all over there.

“Why? Fuather object?"

“Biless you, no! And 1 had nerve
enougl to dodge all her hintgabout pop-
ping the question also, but the last tine
1 eatled she had the slgn “Do (L now"
atuek on the eenter table, That floored
me, and I've quit."—N. Y. Times.

Killed hy Peitish Rallwoays,
British railways Jilled 539 oul of
thelt 576 811 employes In the course of

last year, and Injured 14,607




